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hills which sloped right to the very edge of the landing
ground, itself 2,600 feet high, I felt that "Valkyrie"
was going to drop right out of my hands, but she behaved
nobly and we touched near the edge of the landing
ground, swung towards the road, and sharply up to the
right, ending up near the little white telephone-box
at the far side. The ground sloped generally down
to my left, so that I first ran a bit downhill and then
up again.
I had just time to get out of "Valkyrie" and con-
gratulate myself on having got down safely when I
saw Embry circling round above. I lit a smoke candle,
and immediately regretted doing so, because I ought,
I felt, to have put out a "T"> to make Embry land
uphill and down wind, for the surface wind then was
very light. However, it was too late, and Embry
came gliding in the same way as I had done, but too
fast and too high. And I looked round, and all round
the edge of the landing ground was one mass of boulders,
some as much as 3 and 4 feet high, like a giant rock
garden. If he hit those, all would be over with the
Ambulance. My heart went into my mouth, but at
the critical moment he put on his engines and went
round. He dashed on, disappeared behind a hill to
the south of the landing ground, came in again, even
then as I thought too fast* He must surely overrun
and crunch into the dreadful boulders. He touched,
ran, and then suddenly swung round sharply to port
and went towards the road. Now I thought perhaps
that the road might be like the road outside ths "Vf*
at Sulaiimmya, and with ditches. I could handly bear
to look. He went up, pause, then down the other sikte
and—was safe* The road^ though rising a foot or two

